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Ray Wobbles From 

Washington — ,The room was silent, but “ " 

every eye was on him. It was 3.30 P.M. Fri- S 3 11 d V G T3 Q V 

day. James Earl Ray stuffed his papers into ■ _ . . * 

the brown briefcase. Then, cordoned by ... An Opinion 

husky U.S. marshals, a gray-faced, tight- — . 

lipped Ray went up the steps and out the : . • .if 

heavy door. ' ' But in the end, when Ray made his exit in 

You recognized the ritual. Ray looked, like that loping, country-boy gait. He left a single 
an exhausted, beaten fighter being led from .impression heavy in the air: 
the arena, trailed by a disgruntled manager That James Earl Ray shot the civil rights 
— in this case, Mark Lane — ready to wail, leader in 1968, that he did it alone, and that 

“We wuz robbed.” - he escaped alone. 

This had been James Earl Ray’s title shot. Sure, - conspiracy theories will always 
This had- been his chan.ee to prove he had not abound, and Ray may add surprises if he tes- 

murdered Martin Luther King Jr., or at least tifies. again in November as scheduled. But 

that he deserved a new trial. He lost it. If not as one committee member. Rep,, Bob Edgar 

knocked out, Ray left the ring terribly (D-Pa), said, “I’m not sure he’s going to 

mauled. , want to come back.” 

It had been three days of high drama and Not that the committee had covered itself 
low comedy. There were moments of Perry with glory. It made one near-fatal mistake. 

Mason-style shock. At other times the brawl as we’ll see. But Ray left in frustration, 

between a floundering House Select Commit- shoulders sagging, defeated, for two reasons: 

tee on Assassinations,' a shrewdly evasive His -credibility had been undercut by dozens 

Ray and a screaming, sneering Lane had the of contradictions, end his main alibi — that „■ 

the class of, well, your basic Philadelphia he had not been on the murder scene at 6.01 

City Council meeting. ■ . , P.M. on April 4, 1968, and that the shadowy 





